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required, and of which some of my readers may not improbably
have made experience in the East Master in the school oi
dissimulation, so much so that he had even taken in the Wah-
habees themselves, who believed him anything but what he
really was, he might trust to succeed even with us, in spite of
our spells and divining art.

This man was by his own account son of the governor oi
Balkh, and an orthodox Sonnee of the Haneefee class. Having
set out from his native land on a pilgrimage to Mecca, with
riches, attendants, and what not, the very king's son of the
fairy-tale, he had, so he said, suffered a disastrous shipwreck
on some unknown rock in the Persian Gulf; and, harder still,
pirates had robbed him of whatever the greedy deep had spared.
Servantless, moneyless, companionless, he had arrived on the
Wahhabee frontiers, where the fame of Feysul's generosity had
attracted him to Ri'ad, in hope of receiving necessary aid where-
withal to complete his pilgrimage and return to his anxious
parents. But once in that earthly paradise of piety and learn-
ing, he had opened his eyes to the pure light and unadulterated
faith of the Wahhabee, and henceforth resolved to renounce
home and all its pleasures, and to pass his remaining days
* in the study and practice of genuine Islam, amid congenial
souls, far from tobacco and polytheism.

Provided by Feysul's liberality with a suitable equipment oi
books and wives, he edified palace and town by his devout
prayers and composed exterior; his time was divided between
the mosque and the harem, his mouth always full of the praises
of God and Feysul, his conversation invariably of piety or
women. No doubt could be entertained touching the sincerity
of his conversion, and the sacrifice made by the fervent prose-
lyte of ancestral halls and rule was ererywhere extolled and
appreciated. It may seem almost cruel to tarnish such pure
gold, or to detract from so justly earned a reputation. But we
are now far away from Ri'ad, and it will do 'Abd-eKHameed no
wrong if another and a truer version of his history is published
in England. Native not of Balkh but of Peshawar, not a Son-
nee but a Shiya'ee of the Shiya'ees, no governor's son but of
plebeian extraction and worse than plebeian morals, he had
in a market squabble stabbed a man, and anticipated justice
by flight, Wandering about in an exile from which prudence